Google 



This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on Hbrary shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 

to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 

to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 

are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other maiginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 

publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing this resource, we liave taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 
We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain fivm automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attributionTht GoogXt "watermark" you see on each file is essential for informing people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liabili^ can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 

at |http : //books . google . com/| 



V 



^b 7- , 



x:* 






.--; 



/': 



. n 



/" 



'^. 




Xx^^ /> ^ 




-r /^, 




^/ 






SELECT PORTIONS 



or THB 



OLD AND NE¥ VERSIONS 



OP 



THE PSALMS OF DAVID; 



WITH 



HYMNS. 



OXFORD, 

PBINTED BY I. SHBIMPTON : 

SOLD AT ST. MARY MAGDALENE SCHOOL, 

TICTORIA COURT, GEORGE STREET. 

1862. 

\kj- ^ J 55. 




OXPOBD : 
PRINTED BT L SHBIMPTOK. 



The following Selection of Psalms and Hymns is 
intended for the use of St. Mary Magdalene Parish ; 
being, with some additions and alterations, a re-ar- 
rangement of one already existing. A reprint being 
called for, this is offered as a substitute ; and if it 
shall be found an improvement, the pains bestowed 
upon its preparation will be amply repaid. It does 
not challenge criticism ; neither is it published for 
general adoption ; but it is commended, with a 
prayer for the divine blessing, to the people of 
St. Mary Magdalene. 

To assist the practice of singing, the tunes most 
commonly sung in St. Mary Magdalene will be add- 
ed to a part of the impression : and many thanks 
are due to those who have kindly given their time 
and thought to this portion of the work. 

Feast of St. Luke, 1852. 



PSALM I. O.V. 

The man is blest that hath not lent 

To wicked men his ear, 
Nor led his life as sinners do, 

Nor sat in scomers* chair ; 

But in the law of God the Lord 
Doth set his whole delight, 

And in the same doth exercise 
Himself both day and night. 

He shall be like a tree that is 

Planted the rivers nigh, 
Which in due season bnngeth forth 

Its fruit abundantly ; 

Whose leaf shall never fade nor fall, 
But flourishing shall stand : 

E'en so all things shall prosper well 
That this man takes in hand. 



To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
All glory be therefore ; 

As in beginning was, is now, 
And shall be evermore. 



PSALM II. O.V. 

The kings and rulers of the earth 

Conspire and are all bent 
Against the Lord, and Christ His Son, 

Whom He among us sent. 

Shall we be bound to Them ? say they, 
Let all Their bonds be broke ; 

And of Their doctrine and Their law 
Let us reject the yoke. 

But He that in the heav'n doth dwell, 

Their doings will deride ; 
And make them all as mocking-stocks 

Throughout the world so wide. 

m 

Now ye, O kings, and rulers all, 
Be wise therefore, and learn' d, 

By whom the matters of the world 
Are judged and discem'd. 

See that ye serve the Lord above 

In trembling and in fear ; 
See that with rev'rence ye rejoice 

When ye to Him draw near. 

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

Immortal glory be ; 
As was, and is, and shall be stiU 

To iill eternity. 



PSALM VI. O.V. 



LoBD, in Thy THrath reprove me not, 
Though I deserve Thine ire ; 

Nor yet correct me in Thy rage, 
Lord, I Thee desire : 



My soul is troubled very sore, 

And vex'd exceedingly ; 
But, Lord, how long wilt Thou delay 

To cure my misery ? 

Lord, turn Thee to Thy wonted grace, 

Some pity on me take ; 
save me, not for my deserts, 

But for Thy mercies' sake. 



To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

Immortal glory be ; 
As was, and is, and shall be still 

To all eternity. 



PSALM vin. o.v. 

O God out Lord, how wonderful 
Are Thy works ev'ry where ! 

Thy fame surmounts in dignity 
The highest heav'ns that are. 

E'en by the mouth of sucking babes 
Thou wilt eonfoimd Thy foes ; 

For in those babes Thy might is seen, 
Thy graces they disclose. 

And when I see the heav'ns above, 
The work of Thine own hand. 

The sun, the moon, and all the stars. 
In order as they stand ; 

Lord, what is man, that Thou of him 
Tak'st such abundant care ! 

Or what the son of man, whom Thou 
To visit dost not spare ! 

For Thou hast made him little less 

Than angels in degree ; 
And Thou hast also crowned him 

With glorious dignity. 

O God our Lord, how excellent 
Is Thy most glorious iN'ame 

In all the earth ! therefore do we 
Praise and adore the same. 



s 



PSALM IX. N.V. 



To celebrate Thy praise, Lord, 

I will my heart prepare ; 
To all the list'ning world Thy works, 

Thy wondrous works, declare. 

The thought of them shall to my soul 

Exalted pleasure bring ; 
Whilst to Thy Name, O Thou most High, 

Triimiphant praise I sing. 

God is a constant sure defence 

Against oppressing rage ; 
As troubles rise, His needM aids 

Li our behalf engage. 

All those who have His goodness prov'd 

Will in His truth confide ; 
Whose mercy ne'er forsook the man 

That on His help relied. 

Sing praises therefore to the Lord, 

Erom Sion, His abode ; 
Proclaim His deeds, till all the world 

Confess no other God. 
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PSALM XV. O.V. 



Within Thy tabernacle. Lord, 

Who shall inhabit still ? 
Or whom wilt Thou receive to dwell 

In Thy most holy hill ? 



The man whose life is micorrupt, 
Whose works are just and strai^t, 

Whose heart doth tmnk the very truth. 
And tongue speaks no deceit ; 



That to his neighbour doth no ill. 
In body, goods, or name ; 

Nor willingly doth slanders raise, 
Which might impair the same : 



That in his heart regardeth not 

Malicious wicked men ; 
But those that love and fear the Lord, 

He maketh much of them. 



To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
All gloiy be therefore ; 

As in beginning was, is now. 
And shall be evermore. 
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PSALM XVI. N.V. 



My lot is fall'n in that blest land 
Where God is tridy known ; 

He fills my cup with liberal hand ; 
Tis He supports my throne. 

I strive each action to approve 

To His all-seeing eye ; 
No danger shall my hopes remove, 

Because He still is nigh. 

Therefore my heart all grief defies, 

My glory does rejoice ; 
My flesh shall rest in hope to rise, 

Wak'd by His powerful voice. 

Thou, Lord, when I resign my breath. 
My soul from hell shalt free ; 

Nor let Thy Holy One in death 
The least corruption see. 

Thou shalt the paths of life display 
That to Thy presence lead ; 

"Where pleasures dwell without allay, 
And joys that never fade. 
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PSALM XVIII. O.V. 

Qt)D, my strengtii and fortitude, 
Of force I must love Thee ; 

Thou art my castle and defence 
In my necessity : 

The pangs of death did compass me, 
And boimd me ev*ry where ; 

The flowing waves of wickedness 
Did put me in great fear. 

1 thus beset with pain and grief. 
Did pray to God for grace ; 

And He forthwith heard my complaint 
Out of His holy place. 

The Lord descended from above, and 
Bow'd the heav'ns most high ; 

And imdemeath His feet He cast 
The darkness of the sky : 

On Cherubs and on Cherubims 

Full royally He rode, 
And on the wings of mighty winds 

Came flying Hi abroad. 

For Who is God except the Lord ? 

For other there is none : 
Or else Who is omnipotent, 

Saving our God alone ? 
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PSALM XIX. N.V. 

The lieav'ns declare Thy glory, Lord, 

WWch that alone can fill ; 
The firmament and stars express 

Their great Creator's skiU. 

The dawn of each returning day 
Fresh beams of knowledge brings ; 

And from the dark returns of night 
Divine instruction springs. 

Their powerful language to no realm 

Or region is confin'd ; 
'Tis nature's voice, and understood 

Alike by all mankind. 

Their doctrine does its sacred sense 
Through earth's extent display ; 

Whose bright contents the circling sun 
Does roimd the world convey. 

But what frail man observes how oft 

He does from virtue fall ? 
O cleanse me from my secret faults, 

Thou God That know'st them all ! 

• 

Let no presumptuous sin, O Lord, 

Dominion have o'er me ; 
That, by Thy grace preserv'd, I may 

The great transgression fiee. 
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PSALM XXI. N.V. 



The King, O Lord, with songs of praise 
Shall in Thy strength rejoice ; 

With Thy salvation crown'd, shall raise 
To heav*n His cheerM voice. 



For Thou, whatever His lips request, 

Not only dost impart ; 
But heist with Thy acceptance blest 

The wishes of His heart. 



He pray'd for life, 9,nd Thou, Lord, 
Didst to His pray'r attend ; 

And graciously to Him afford 
A Hfe that ne'er shall end. 



Thy sure defence through nations round 
Has spread His glorious Name ; 

And His successM actions crown'd 
With majesty and fame. 

Eternal blessings Thou bestow' st. 
And mak'st His joys increase ; 

Whilst Thou to Him unclouded show'st 
The brightness of Thy face. 
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PSALM XXII. N.V. 

My God, my Qt)d, why leav'st Thou me 
When I with anguish faint ? 

O why so far from me remov'd, 
And from my loud complaint ? 

All day, but all the day unheard, 

To Thee do I complain ; 
With cries implore relief all night, 

But cry all night in vain. 

Yet Thou art still the righteous Judge 

Of innocence oppressed ; 
And therefore Israel's praises are 

Of right to Thee address'd. 

On Thee our ancestors relied. 

And Thy deliverance found ; 
With pious confidence they pray'd. 

And with success were crown*d. 

Te worshippers of Jacob's God, 

All you of Israel's line, 
O praise the Lord, and to your praise 

Sincere obedience join. 

He ne'er disdain'd on low distress 

To cast a gracious eye ; 
Nor tum'd from poverty His fisuje, 

But hears its humble cry. 
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PSALM XXIII. O.V. 



My Shepherd is the living Lord, 

Nothing therefore I need : 
In pastures fair, near pleasant streams, 

He setteth me to feed. 



He shall convert and glad my soul, 
And bring my mind in frame. 

To walk in paths of righteousness. 
For His most holy Name. 

Tea, though I walk in vale of death, 

Yet will I fear no ill : 
Thy rod and staff do comfort me, 

And Thou art with me stiU. 



And in the presence of my foes 
My table Thou shalt spread ; 

Thou wilt fill fall my cup, and Thou 
Anointed hast my head. 

Through all my life Thy &vour is 
So frankly giiew'd to me, 

That in Thy house for evermore 
My dwelling place shall be. 
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PSALM XXIV. O.V. 

Who is the man, O Lord, tliat shall 

Ascend unto ITiy hill ? 
Or pass into Thy holy place, 

There to continue still ? 

E'en he whose hands and heart are pure, 

Which nothing doth defile, 
His soul not set on yanity. 

And hath not sworn to guile. 

Ye gates and everlasting doors, 

Lift up your heads on high ; 
Then shall the King of glorious state, 

Come in triumphantly. 

Who is the King of glorious state ? 

The great and mighty Lord, 
The mighty Lord in battle strong. 

And trial of the sword. 

Ye gates and everlasting doors. 

Lift up your heads on high ; 
Then shall the Eang of glorious state 

Come in triumphantly. 

Who is the King of glorious state ? 

The Lord of hosts it is ; 
The kingdom and the royalty 

Of glorious state is His. 
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PSALM XXV. N.V. 

To God, in Whom I trust, 

I lift my heart and voice ; 
O let me not be put to shame, 

Nor let my foes rejoice. 

Those who on Thee rely, 

Let no disgrace attend ; 
Be that the shameM lot of such 

As wilfully offend. 

To me Thy truth impart, 

And lead me in Thy way ; 
For Thou art He that brings me help, 

On Thee I wait all day. 

Thy mercies and Thy love, 

O Lord, recall to mind ; 
And graciously continue still, 

As Thou wert ever, kind. 

Let all my youthM crimes 

Be blotted out by Thee ; 
And, for Thy wondrous goodness^ sake, 

In mercy think on me. 

His mercy and His truth 
The righteous Lord displays, 

In bringing wand'ring sinners home, 
And teaching them His ways. 
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PSALM XXVII. O.V. 



Oine thing of God I do require, 

That He will not deny ; 
For which I pray, and will desire. 

Till He to me apply : 

That I within His holy place 
My life throughout may dwell ; 

To see the beauty of His face. 
And view His temple well. 

Lord, hear the voice of my request, 
. For which to Thee I cry; 
Have mercy. Lord, on me oppress'd. 
And help me speedily. 

My heart confesseth unto Thee, 

I sue to have Thy grace : 
Then seek My face, saidst Thou to me ; 

Lord, I will seek Thy face. 

In wrath turn not Thy face away, 

Nor suffer me to slide ; 
My help Thou hast been to this day, 

Be still my God and guide. 
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PSALM XXIX. N.V. 



Y£ princes that in might excel. 
Your grateful sacrifice prepare ; 

God's glorious actions loudly tell, 
His wondrous pow*r to all declare. 



To His great Name fresh altars raise, 
Devoutly due respect afford ; 

Him in His holy temple praise, 

Where He's with solemn state ador'd. 



God rules the angry floods on high ; 

His boimdless sway shall never cease ; 
His saints with strength He will supply, 

And bless His own with constant peace. 



To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
The God Whom earth and heav'n adore, 

Be glory ; as it was of old. 
Is now, and shall be evermore. 
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PSALM XXXII. N.V. 



He's blest whose sins have pardon gain'd, 
No more in judgment to appear ; 

Whose guilt remission has obtained, 
And whose repentance is sincere. 

No sooner I my wound disclosed. 
The guilt that tortur'd me within, 

But Thy forgiveness interposed, 

And mercy's healing bsdm pour'd in. 

Sorrows on sorrows multiplied 

The harden'd sinner shall confoimd, 

But them who in His truth confide, 
Blessings of mercy shall surround. 

His saints that have perform'd His laws 
Their life in triumph shall employ ; 

Let them, as they alone have cause, 
In grateful raptures shout for joy. 

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

The God Whom earth and heav'n adore 

Be glory ; as it was of old, 
Is now, and shall be evermore. 

c 
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PSALM XXXIV. N.V. 



Thbo* all the changing scenes of life, 

In trouble and in joy, 
The praises of my God shall still 

My heart and tongue employ. 

Of His deliv'rance I will boast, 

Till all that are distrest 
From my example comfort take. 

And charm their griefs to rest. 

The hosts of God encamp around 
The dwellings of the just ; 

Deliverance He a^rds to all 
Who on His succour trust. 

O make but trial of His love, 

Experience will decide. 
How bless'd they are, and only they. 

Who in His truth confide. 

Fear Him ye saints, and you will then 
Have nothing else to fear ; 

Make you His service your delight. 
Your wants shall be His care. 



83 



PSALM XXXVI. N.V. 



O LoBD, Thy mercy, my sure hope, 
Above the heav'nly orb ascends ; 

Thy sacred truth's immeasur'd scope 
Beyond the spreading sky extends. 

Thy justice, like the hills, remains ; 

IJnfathom'd depths Thy judgments are ; 
Thy providence the world sustains ; 

The whole creation is Thy care. 

Since of Thy goodness all partake, 
With what assurance should the just 

Thy shelt'ring wings their refuge make 
And saints to Thy protection trust. 

Such guests shall to Thy courts be led 
To banquet on Thy love's repast ; 

And drink, as from a fountain's head, 
Of joys that shall for ever last. 

With Thee the springs of life remain ; 

Thy presence is eternal day : 
O let Thy saints Thy favour gain ; 

To upright hearts Thy truth display. 
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PSALM XXXVIII. N.V. 



Thy chastening wrath, O Lord, restrain, 

Though I deserve it aU ; 
Nor let at once on me the storm 

Of Thy displeasure fall. 

My sins, that to a deluge swell. 

My sinking head o'erflow. 
And for my feeble strength to bear 

Too vast a burden grow. 

And, with continual grief opprest. 

To sink I now begin : 
To Thee, O Lord, I will confess. 

To Thee bewail my sin. 

Forsake me not, O Lord my God, 

Nor far from me depart ; 
Make haste to my relief, O Thou, 

Who my salvation art. 

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

The God Whom we adore. 
Be glory ; as it was, is now, 

And shall be evermore. 
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PSALM XXXIX. O.V. 

LoBD, number out my life and days, 
Which yet I have not past ; 

So that I may be certify'd 
How long my life shall last. 

For Thou hast pointed out my life, 
In length much like a span : 

My age is nothing imto Thee ; 
So vain is ev*ry man ! 

Man walketh like a shade, and doth 

In vain himself annoy, 
In getting goods, and cannot tell 

Who shall the same enjoy. 

Therefore, O Lord, what wait I for ? 

What help do I desire ? 
Truly my hope is e'en in Thee, 

I nothing else require. 

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

Immortal glory be ; 
As was, and is, and shall be still 

To all eternity. 
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PSALM XLL N.V. 

Happy the man wliose tender care 
RelieTes the poor distrest ; 

When tzDobles compass him aioimc 
The Lord shall give him rest 

The Lord his life, with blessings era 

Li safety shall prolong ; 
And disappoint the will of those 

That seek to do him wrong. 

If he, in languishing estate, 
Oppress'd with sickness lie ; 

The Lord will easy make his bed. 
And inward strength supply. 

Secure of this, to Thee, my God, 
I thus my pray'r addressed : 

Lord, for Thy mercy, heal my soul. 
Though I have much transgressed. 

Thy tender care secures my life 
From danger and disgrace ; 

And Thou youchsaf st to set me still 
Before Thy glorious fece. 

Let therefore Israel's Lord and Qod 
From age to age be bless'd ; 

And all the people's glad applause 
With loud Amens e:Kpress'd. 
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PSALM XLII. N.V, 



As pants the hart for cooling streams, 
When heated in the chase ; 

So longs my soul, O God, for Thee, 
And Thy refreshing grace. 

For Thee, my God, the living God, 

My thirsty soul doth pine : 
O when shall I behold Thy face, 

Thou Majesty divine ! 

But when Thy presence. Lord of life, 
Has once dispell'd this storm. 

To Thee I'll midnight anthems sii^, 
And all my vows perform. 

Why restless, why cast down, my soul ? 

Hope still, and thou shalt sing 
The praise of Him Who is thy God, 

Thy health's eternal spring. 

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

The God Whom we adore. 
Be glory ; as it was, is now, 

And shall be evermore. 
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PSALM XLIII. O.V. 

O Lord, send out Thy light and truth, 
And lead me with Thy grace, 

Which may conduct me to Thy hill, 
And to Thy dwelling-place. 

Then shall I to Thy altar go. 
With joy to worship there ; 
And on my harp give thanks to Thee, 

God, my God most dear. 

Why art thou then so sad, my soul. 

And frett'st thus in my breast ? 
Still trust in God, for Him to praise 

1 hold it always best. 

By Him I have deliverance 
From all my pain and grief; 

He is my God, who doth alway 
At need send me relief. 

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

All glory be therefore ; 
As in beginning was, is now, 

And shall be evermore. 



45 
PSALM XLV. 6.V. 

O FAIREST of all men, 

Thy lips with grace are pure ; 

For God hath blessed Thee with gifts 
For ever to endure. 

About Thee gird Thy sword, 

O Prince of might elect; 
With honour, glorj'-, and renown, 

Thou art most richly deck'd. 

Go forth with godly speed, 
"With meekness, truth, and right ; 

And Thy right hand shall Thee instruct 
In works of dreadful might. 

Thy arrows sharp and keen 
Their heart so sore shall sting, 

That they shall crouch and kneel to Thee, 
Yea, all Thy foes, O King. 

Thy royal seat, O Lord, 

For ever shall remain ; 
Because the sceptre of Thy realm 

Doth righteousness maintain. 

Because Thou lov'dst the right. 

And didst the ill detest, 
Therefore hath God anointed Thee 

With joy above the rest. 

To God the Father, Son, 

And Spirit, glory be ; 
As 'twas, and is, and shall be so 

To all eternity. 



47 
PSALM XLV. Part ii. O.V. 

O Daitohteb, take good heed. 

Incline and give good ear ; 
Thou must forget Thy kindred all. 

Thy father's house most dear : 

Then shall the King desire 
Thy beauty more and more ; 

He is the Lord thy God, whom thou 
Must worship and adore. 

The daughters then of Tyre, 

With gifts full rich to see, 
And all the wealthy of the land 

Shall make their suit to thee. 

The daughter of the King 

Is glorious to behold ; 
Within her closet she doth sit 

All deck'd in beaten gold. 

In robes with needle wrought, 

And ey'ry pleasant thing. 
With virgins fair on her to wait 

She Cometh to the King. 

Thus are they brought with joy 

And mirth on ev'ry side, 
Into the palace of the King, 

And there they do abide. 

Instead of fathers, thou 

Shalt children multiply, 
Whom thou may'st princes make, to rule 

AU lands successively. 

To God the Father, Son, 

And Spirit, glory be ; 
As 'twas, and is, and shall be so 

To all eternity. 
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PSALM XLVII. N.V. 



O ALL ye people, clap your hands, 
And with triumphant voices sing ; 

No force the mighty pow'r withstands 
Of God, the universal King. 

He shall opposing nations quell, 
And with success our battles fight ; 

Shall fix the place where we must dwell, 
The pride of Jacob, His delight. 

God is gone up, our Lord and King, 

With shouts of joy and trumpet's soimd ; 

To Him repeated praises sing. 

And let the cheerful song go round. 

Your utmost skill in praise be shewn, 
For Him, Who all the world commands ; 

Who sits upon His righteous throne. 
And spreads his sway o'er heathen lands. 

Our chiefs and tribes, that far from hence 
To serve the God of Abr'am came, 

Foimd Him their constant sure defence ; 
How great and glorious is His name ! 
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PSALM L. N.V. 



The Lord hath spoke, the mighty God 
Hath sent His summons all abroad, 

'From dawning light, till day declines : 
The listening earth His voice hath heard. 
And He from Sion hath appear' d. 

Where beauty in perfection shines. 

Our God shall come, and keep no more 
Misconstrued silence, as before ; 

But wasting flames before Him send : 
Around shall tempests fiercely rage. 
While He does heav'n and earth engage 

His just tribunal to attend. 

Assemble all My saints to Me, 
(Thus runs the great divine decree,) 

That in My lasting covenant live ; 
And offerings bring with constant care : 
The heav'ns His justice shall declare ; 

For God Himself shall sentence give. 

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

The God Whom heav*n*s triumphant host 

And suff'ring saints on earth adore. 
Be glory ; as in ages past. 
As now it is, and so shall last, 

When time itself must be no more. 
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PSALM L. O.V. 



My people, now give beed, 

Isi-ael, to thee I cry ; 
I am thy God, thy help at need, 

Thou canst it not deny. 



I do not say to thee, 
Thy sacrifice is slack ; 

Thou oflfer'st daily unto Me 
Much more than I do lack. 



Think'st thou that I do need 

Thy cattle young or old ? 
Or else so much desire to feed 

On goats out of thy fold ? 

Give to the Lord His praise. 
With thanks to Him apply, 

And see thou pay thy vows always 
Unto the God most high : 

Then seek and call to Me 

"When aught would work thee blame. 
And I will sure deliver thee, 

That thou may'st praise My Name. 
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PSALM LI. N.V, 



Hate mercy, Lord, on me, 
As Thou wert ever kind ; 

Let me, opprest with loads of guilt, 
Thy wonted mercy find. 

Wash off my foul offence, 
And cleanse me from my sin ; 

For I confess my crime, and see 
How great my guilt has been. 

Blot out my cr3ring sins, 

Nor me in anger view ; 
Create in me a heart that's clean, 

An upright mind renew. 

Withdraw not Thou Thy help, 
Nor cast me from Thy sight ; 

Nor let Thy holy Spirit take 
Its everlasting flight. 

The joy Thy favour gives 

Let me again obtain ; 
And Thy free Spirit's firm support 

My feinting soul sustain. 

So I Thy righteous ways 

To sinners will impart, 
Whilst my advice shall wicked men 

To Thy just laws convert. 
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PSALM LI. O.V. 



ToircH Thou my lips, my tongue untie, 

Lord, I do Thee humbly pray ; 
And then my mouth shall testify 

Thy praise and wondrous works alway. 

And as for outward sacrifice, 

1 would have offer'd many one ; 
But Thou esteem'st them of no price, 

And therein pleasure takest none. 

The heavy heart, the mind opprest, 
O Lord, Thou never dost reject ; 

This sacrifice indeed is best. 

And that Thou chiefly dost expect. 

Lord, unto Sion turn Thy face, 
Pour out Thy mercies on Thy hill. 

And on Jerusalem Thy grace, 
Build up the walls, and love it still. 

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

The Q-od Whom earth and heav'n adore. 

Be glory ; as it was of old, 
Is now, and shall be evermore. 
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PSALM LXV, N.V. 

Foe Thee, O Grod, our constant praise 
In Sion waits, Thy chosen seat ; 

Our promised altars there we'll raise, 
And all our zealous vows complete. 

From out Thy unexhausted store 
Thy rain relieves the thirsty ground ; 

Makes lands, that barren were before, 
With com and useftil fruits abound. 



On rising ridges down it pours. 
And ev'ry furrow'd valley fills ; 

Thou mak'st them soft with gentle show'rs. 
In which a blest increase distils. 

Thy goodness does the circling year 
With fresh returns of plenty crown ; 

And where Thy glorious paths appear, 
Thy fruitfril clouds drop fatness down. 

They drop on barren forests, chang'd 
By them to pastures fresh and green ; 

-The hills about in order rang'd 
In beauteous robes of joy are seen. 

Large flocks with fleecy wool adorn 
The cheerftd downs ; the valleys bring 

A plenteous crop of fuU-ear'd com, 
And seem for joy to shout and sing» 
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PSALM LXVII. N.V. 

To bless Thy chcMsen race, 

In mercy, Lord, incline ; 
And cause the brightness of Thy face 

On all Thy saints to shine. 

That so Thy wondrous ways 

May through the world be known, 

Whilst distant lands their tribute pay, 
And Thy salvation own. 

Let diflTring nations join 

To celebrate Thy fame ; 
Let all the world, O Lord, combine 

To praise Thy glorious Name. 

O let them shout and sing 

"With joy and pious mirth, 
For Thou, the righteous Judge and King, 

Shalt govern cdl the earth. 

Let diffring nations join 

To celebrate Thy fame ; 
Let all the world, O Lord, combine 

To praise Thy glorious Name. 

Then God upon our land 

Shall constant blessings show'r. 

And all the world in awe shall stand 
Of His resistless pow'r. 

D 
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PSALM LXVIII. O.V. 



Sing praise, sing praise unto the Lord, 

Who rideth on the sky : 
Extol the great Jehovah's Name, 

And Him still magnify. 

Thou didst, O Lord, ascend on high. 
And captive led'st them all. 

Who in times past Thy chosen flock 
In bondage did enthral. 

Thou hast received gifts for men. 

E'en for Thine enemies, 
Unto the end that God the Lord 

Might dwell with them likewise. 



Now praised be the Lord, fol that 
He pours on us such grace ; 

Prom day to day He is the God 
Both of our health and peace. 

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

All glory be therefore ; 
As in beginning was, is now. 

And shall be evermore. 
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PSALM LXXIII. N.V. 



Then liave I cleansed my heart, said I, 
And wasli'd my hands from guilt in vain, 

If all the day oppress'd I lie, 
And ev'ry morning suffer pain. 

Yet still Thy presence me supplied. 
And Thy right hand assistance gave : 

Thou first shalt with Thy counsel guide. 
And then to glory me receive. 

"Whom then in heav'n, but Thee alone. 
Have I, Whose favour I require ? 

Throughout the spacious earth there's none 
That I beside Thee can desire. 



My trembling flesh and aching heart 

May often fail to succour me : 
But God shall inward strength impart, 

And my eternal portion be. 

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

The God Whom earth and heav'n adore, 

Be glory ; as it was of old. 
Is now, and shall be evermore. 
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PSALM LXXX. N.V- 



O Israel's Shepherd, Joseph's Guide, 
Our pray'rs to Thee vouchsafe to hear ; 

Thou that dost on the cherubs ride, 
Again in solemn state appear. 

To Thee, O God of hosts, we pray ; 

Thy wonted goodness. Lord, renew ; 
From heav'n. Thy throne, this vine survey, 

And her sad state with pity view. 

Behold the vineyard made by Thee, 

Which Thy right hand did guard so long ; 

And keep that branch from danger free. 
Which for Thyself Thou mad'st so strong. 

So shall we still continue free 

From whatsoe'er deserves Thy blame ; 
And, if once more revived by Thee, 

Will always praise Thy holy Name. 

Do Thou convert us, Lord, do Thou 
The lustre of Thy face display ; 

And all the ills we suffer now. 

Like scatter'd clouds, shall pass away. 
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PSALM LXXXIV. O.V. 

How pleasant is Thy dwelling place, 

O Lord of hosts to me ! 
The tabernacles of Thy grace, 

How pleasant, Lord, tiiey be ! 

My soul doth long full sore to go 

Into Thy courts abroad. 
My heart and flesh cry out also 

For Thee the Kving God, 

O, they be blessed that may dwell 

Within Thy house always ! 
For they all times Thy facts do teU, 

And ever give Thee praise : 

Yea, happy sure likewise are they 
Whose stay and strength Thou art, 

Who to Thy house do mind the way. 
And seek it in their heart. 

From strength to strength they go fiiU fast, 

No faintness there shall be ; 
And so the Gto6L of gods at last 

Li Sion they do see. 

To Father, Son, and Holy G^host, 

All glory be therefore ; 
As in beginning was, is now, 

And shall be evermore. 
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PSALM LXXXV. N.V. 



O God our Savionr, all our hearts 

To Thy obedience turn ; 
That, quench'd with oar repenting tears, 

Thy wrath no more may bum. 

For why should^st Thou be angry still. 

And wrath so long retain ? 
Revive us. Lord, and let Thy saints 

Thy wonted comfort gain. 



For mercy now with truth is join*d ; 

And righteousness with peace, 
Like kind companions absent long, 

With Mendly arms embrace. 



Truth from the earth shall spring, whilst heav'n 

Shall streams of justice pour ; 
And God, from Whom all goodness flows. 

Shall endless plenty show'r. 



Before Him righteousness shall march, 
And His just paths prepare ; 

Whilst we His holy steps pursue 
With constant zeal and care. 
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PSALM LXXXIX. N.V. 



Thy mercies, Lord, shall be my song, 
My song on them shall ever dwell ; 

To ages yet unborn my tongue 
Thy never-failing truth shall tell. 



Thus spak'st Thou by the prophet's voice. 
With David I a league have made ; 

To him. My servant and My choice, 
By solemn oath this grant conveyed : 

While earth, and seas, and skies endure, 
Thy seed shall in My sight remain ; 

To them thy throne I will ensure ; 
They shall to endless ages reign. 



Me for His father He shall take. 
His God and rock of safety call ; 

Him I My first-bom Son will make. 
And earthly kings His subjects all. 



To Him My mercy 1*11 secure. 
My cov'nant make for ever fast : 

His seed for ever shall endure ; 

His throne, till heav'n dissolves, shall last. 
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PSALM XC. N.V. 

O LoBD, the sayiour and defence 

Of us Thy chosen race, 
From age to age Thou still hast beeti 

Our sure abiding-place. 

Before Thou brought* st the mountains forth. 
Or th' earth and world did*st frame, 

Thou always wert the mighty God, 
And ever art the same. 

Thou tumest man, O Lord, to dust, 

Of which he first was made ; 
And when Thou speak* st the word, Ketum, 

'Tis instantly obey'd. 

For in Thy sight a thousand years 

Are like a day that's past, 
Or like a watch in dead of night. 

Whose hours unminded waste. 

So teach us, Lord, th' uncertain sum 

Of our short days to mind. 
That to true wisdom all our hearts 

May ever be indin'd. 

O to thy servants, Lord, return, 

And speedily relent ! 
As we of our misdeeds, do Thou 

Of our just doom repent. 



73 



PSALM XCI. N.V. 



He that has GJ-od his guardian made, 
Shall under the Abnighty's shade 

Secure and undisturbed abide. 
Thus to my soul of Him 1*11 say, 
He is my fortress and my stay, 

My G-od, in Whom I will confide. 

His tender love and watchful care 
Shall free thee from the fowler*s snare. 

And from the noisome pestilence : 
He over thee His wings shall spread. 
And cover thy unguarded head ; 

His truth shall be thy strong defence. 

For He, throughout thy happy days, 
To keep thee safe in all thy ways 

Shall give His angels strict commands ; 
And they, lest thou should' st chance to meet 
With some rough stones to wound thy feet, 

Shall bear thee safely in their hands. 

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

The God Whom heav'n's triumphant host 

And suffring saints on earth adore. 
Be glory ; as in ages past, 
As now it is, and so shall last, 

When time itself must be no more. 
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PSALM XCIII. N.V. 



With glory clad, with strength array'd. 
The Lord, That o*er all nature reigns. 

The w.orld's foundations strongly laid. 
And the yast £Eibric still sustains. 



How surely stablish'd is Thy throne, 
Which shall no change or period see ! 

For Thou, O Lord, and Thou alone, 
Art God from all eternity. 

m 

The floods, O Lord, lift up their voice, 
And toss the troubled waves on high ; 

But God above can still their noise, . 
And make the angry sea comply. 



Thy promise. Lord, is ever sure ; 

And they that in Thy house would dwell. 
That happy station to secure. 

Must still in holiness excel. 
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PSALM C. O.V. 



All people that on earth do dwell, 
Sing to the Lord with cheerfiil voice : 

Him serve with fear, His praise forth tell, 
Come ye before Him and rejoice. 



The Lord ye know is God indeed, 
Without our aid He did us make ; 

We are His flock. He doth us feed. 
And for His sheep He doth us take. 



O enter then His gates with praise. 
Approach with joy His courts imto ; 

Praise, laud, and bless His name always, 
For it is seemly so to do. 



For why ? the Lord our God is good, 
His mercy is for ever sure ; 

His truth at all times firmly stood. 
And shall from age to age endure. 
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PSALM CII. O.V. . 

Heab Thou my pray'r, O Lord, and let 1 

My cry come unto Thee, I 

In time of trouble do not hide 
Thy face away from me : 

Incline Thine ear to me, make haste 

To hear me when I call ; 
For as the smoke doth fade, so do 

My days consume and fall : 

The days wherein I pass my life 

Are like the fleeting shade ; 
And I am wither' d like the grass, 

That soon away doth fade. 

But Thou, O Lord, for ever dost 

Remain in steady place, 
And Thy remembrance ever doth 

Abide from race to race. 

Thou the foundations of the earth 

Before all time hast laid ; 
The heav'ns also they are the work, 

Which Thy own hands have made : 

Thou as a vesture shalt them change. 

And changed they shall be ; 
But Thou dost still abide the same, 

Thy years do never flee. 
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PSALM cm. N.V. 



My soul, inspired with sacred love, 

God*s holy Name for ever bless ; 
Of all His favours mindful prove, 

And still Thy grateM thanks express. 

'Tis He that all thy sins forgives, 
And after sickness makes thee sound ; 

From danger He thy life retrieves, 

By Him with grace and mercy crown' d. 

The Lord, the universal King, 

In heav'n has fix'd His lofty throne ; 

To Him, ye angels, praises sing, 

Li whose great strength His pow'r is shewn. 

Ye that His just commands obey. 
And hear and do His sacred will, 

Ye hosts of His, this tribute pay, 
Who still what He ordains iolGl. 



Let ev'ry creature jointly bless 

The mighty Lord : and thou, my heart, 
"With gratefid joy thy thanks express, ^ 

And in this concert bear thy part. 
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PSALM CIY. O.V. 



My soul praise the Lord, speak good of His name : 
O Lord our great God, how dost Thou appear ! 

So passing in glory, that great is Thy fame, 
Honour and majesty in Thee shine most dear. 



With light as a robe, Thou hast Thyself dad, 
Whereby all the earth Thy greatness may see ; 

The heav'ns in such sort Thou also hast spread, 
That they to a curtain compared may be. 



His chamber-beams lie in the clouds full sure, 
"Which as His chariots are made Him to bear ; 

And there with much swiftness His course doth 
endure, 
Upon the wings riding of winds in the air. 



He maketh His spirits as heralds to go, 
And lightnings to serve we see also prest ; 

His will to accomplish they run to and fro. 

To save or consimie things as seemeth Him best. 
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PSALM CVIII. N.V. 



O Q-OD, my heart is Mly bent 

To magnify Thy Name ; 
My tongue with cheerful songs of praise 

Shall celebrate Thy fame. 



To all the list'ning tribes, O Lord, 

Thy wonders I will tell ; 
And to those nations sing Thy praise 

That round about us dwell : 



Because Thy mercy's boundless height 
The highest heav'n transcends, 

And far beyond th' aspiring clouds 
Thy faithM truth extends. 



Be Thou, O God, exalted high 

Above the starry frame ; 
And let the world, with one consent, 

Confess Thy glorious Name. 



That all Thy chosen people Thee 
Q[?heir Saviour may declare : 

Let Thy right hand protect me stiU, 
And answer Thou my prayer. 
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PSALM CXI. N.V. 



Pbaise ye the Lord ; our God to praise 
My soul her utmost pow'rs shall raise, 
With private Mends, and in the throng 
Of saints, His praise shall be my song. 



His works, for greatness tho' renown'd, 
His wondrous works with ease are found 
By those who seek for them aright, 
Aiid in the pious search delight. 



His works are all of matchless fame, 
And universal glory claim ; 
His truth, confirmed through ages past, 
Shall to eternal ages last. 



By precept He has us enjoin'd 

To keep His wondrous works in mind ; 

And to posterity record. 

That good and gracious is our Lord. 



Praise God, from Whom all blessings flow ; 
Praise Him, all creatures here below ; 
Praise Him above, angelic host, 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 
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PSALM CXII. N.V. 



That man is bless'd, who stands in awe 
Of God, and loves His sacred law : 
His seed on earth shall be renown'd, 
And with successive honours crown' d. 



His house, the seat of wealth, shall be 
An inexhausted treasury ; 
His justice, free from all decay, 
Shall blessings to his heirs convey. 



The soul that's fill'd with virtue's light 
Shines brightest in affliction's night : 
To pity the distress'd inclin'd. 
As weU as just to all mankind. 



Beset with threat'ning dangers round, 
Unmov'd shall he maintain his ground ; 
The sweet remembrance of the just 
Shall flourish when he sleeps in dust. 



Praise God, from Whom all blessings flow ; 
Praise Him, all creatures here below ; 
Praise Him above, angelic host, 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 

E 
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PSALM CXIII, 0,V. 



Yb cliildren which do serve the Lord, 
Praise ye His Name with one accord ; 

Yea, blessed be alway His Name, 
Who from the rising of the sim, 
Till it return where it begim, 

Is to be praised with great fame. 

The Lord all people doth mirmoimt. 
As for His glory we may count 

Above the heavens high to be. 
With God the Lord who can compare. 
Whose dwellings in the heavens are ? 

Of such great pow'r and force is He. 

He doth abase Himself, we know, 
Things to behold on earth below. 

And also in the heav'n above : 
The needy out of dust to draw, 
Also the poor which help none saw ; 

His mercy only did Him move : 

And so did set him up on high, 
With princes of great dignity. 

That rule His peoj^ with great feme. 
The barren He doth make to bear. 
And with great joy her fruit to rear ; 

Therefore praise ye His holy Name. 
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PSALM CXVI. N.V. 



Oir God's Almighty Name I call'd, 
And thus to Him I pray'd : 

Lord, I- beseech Thee, save my soul, 
With sorrows quite dismayed. 



How just and merciful is God ! 

How gracious is the Lord ! 
Who saves the harmless, and to me 

Does timely help afford. 

When death alarm'd me, fie remov*d 
My dangers and my fears : 

My feet from fiiUing He secur'd, 
And dried my eyee from tears. 



Therefore my life's remaining years, 
Which God to me shall lend, 

Will I in praises to His Name, 
And in His service spend. 



Then what return to Him shall I 
For all His goodness make ? 

rU praise His Name, and with glad zeal 
The cup of blessing take. 
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PSALM cxvn. O.V. 



O ALL ye nations of the wdrld^ 
Praise ye the Lord always ; 

And all ye people every where 
Set forth His noble praise. 



For great His kindness is to iis. 

His truth doth not decay ; 
Wherefore praise ye the Lord our God, 

Praise ye the Lord alway. 



To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

Lnmortal glory be ; 
As was, and is, and shall be still 

To all eternity. 
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PSALM CXVIII. 0. V. 



I WILL give thanks to Thee, 0. Lord, 
And ever will praise Thee, 

Who hast me heard, and art become 
A Saviour mito me. 



The stone which formerly among 

The builders was refus'd, 
Is now become the comer stone, 

And chiefly to be us*d. 

This was the mighty work of God, 
It was the Lord's own fact ; 

And it is wondrous to behold 
That great and noble act. 

This is the joyful day indeed, 

Which God Himself hath wrought ; 

Let us be glad and joy therein 
In heart, in mind, and thought. 

Now help us. Lord, and prosper us, 
We wish with one accord ; 

Blessed is He that comes to us 
In the Name of the Lord. 
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PSALM CXIX. N.V. 



How shall the young preserve their ways 

From all pollution free } 
By making still their course of life 

With Thj commands agree. 



With hearty zeal for Thee I seek, 
To Thee for succour pray ; 

O suffer not m^ careless steps 
From Thy right paths to stray ! 



Safe in my heart, and closely hid, 
Thy word, my treasure, lies ; 

To succour me with timely aid. 
When sinful thoughts arise. 



Secur'd by that, my grateful soul 
Shall ever bless Thy name : 

O teach me then by Thy just laws 
My future life to frame ! 



To Father^ Son, and Holy Ghost, 
The God Whom we adore. 

Be glory ; as it was, is now. 
And shall be evermore. 
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PSALM CXIX. O.V. 



AccoBDiNG to Thy promise^ Lord, 
So hast Thou with me dealt ; 

For of Thy grace in sundry sorts 
Have I lily servant felt. 



Teach me to judge always aright. 
And give me knowledge sure ; 

For stead&stly I do believe 
Thy precepts are most pure. 

Before that I afflicted was, 

I err*d and went astray ; 
But now I keep Thy holy word, 

And make it all my stay. 

Thou art both good and gracious, Lord, 
And in Thy gtPts most free ; 

Thy ordinances how to keep 
Therefore, Lord, teach me. 

O happy time, may I well say. 
When Thou didst me correct ! 

That I thereby might learn Thy laws, 
And never them reject. 
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PSALM CXXII. N.V. 



'twas a joyftJ sound to hear 
Our tribes devoutly say, 

Up, Israel, to the temple haste» 
And keep your festal day. 



O pray we then for. Salem's peace, 
For they shall prosperous be. 

Thou holy city of our Qod ! 
Who bear true love to Thee. 



May peace within Thy sacred walls 

A constant guest be found, 
With plenty and prosperity 

Thy palaces be crown'd,- 

For my dear brethren's sake, and Mends 

No less than brethren dear, 
I'll pray, — May peace in Salem's tow'r3 

A constant guest appear. 



But most of aU I'll seek Thy good. 
And ever wish Thee well. 

For Sion and the temple's sake, 
Where God vouchsafes to dwell. 
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PSALM CXXVI. N.V. 



When Sion's God her sons recall'd 

From long captivity, 
It seem*d at first a pleasing dream 

Of what we wish'd to see. 



But soon in an accustomed mirth 

We did our voice employ, 
And sung our great Restorer's praise 

In thankful hymns of joy. 

To us bring back the remnant, Lord, 

Of Israel's captive bands. 
More welcome than refreshing show'rs 

To parch'd and thirsty lands. 

That we, whose work commenced in tears, 

May see our labours thrive. 
Till finish'd with success, to make 

Our drooping hearts revive. 



Though he despond that sows his grain, 

Yet doubtless he shall come 
To bind his fiill-ear'd sheaves and bring. 

The joyful harvest home. 
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PSALM CXXX. N.V. 

Fbom lowest depths of woe 

To God I send my cry ; 
Lord, hear my supplicating voice, 

And graciously reply. 

Should' st Thou severely judge, 

Who can the trial bear ? 
But Thou forgiv'st, lest we despond, 

And quite renounce Thy fear. 

My soul with patience waits 

For Thee, the living Lord : 
My hopes are on Thy promise built. 

Thy never-fiiiling word. 

My longing eyes look out 

For Thy enliv'ning ray. 
More duly than the morning watch 

To spy the dawning, day. 

Let Israel trust in God, 

No bounds His mercy knows ; 
The plenteous source and spring from whence 

Eternal succotir flows ; 

Whose friendly streams to us 

Supplies in want convey ; 
A healing spring, a spring to cleanse, 

And wash our guilt away. 
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PSALM CXXXIV. O.V- 



Behold and have regard. 

Ye servants of ike Lord, 
Who in His house by night do watch, 

Praise Him with one accord. 



Lift up your hands on high 

Unto His holy place, 
And give the Lord His praises due, 

His benefits embrace. 



Eor why ? the Lord our Qod 
Who heaven and earth did frame. 

Doth Sion bless, and will preserve 
For evermore the same. 



To Father, Son, and Holy G-host, 
All glory be therefore ; 

As in beginning was, is now. 
And shall be evermore. 
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PSALM CXXXVII. N.V. 



When we, our wearied limbs to rest, 
Sat down by proud Euphrates' stream, 

"We wept, witii doleful thoughts opprest, 
And Sion was our moum&l theme. 

Our harps, that, when with joy we sung. 
Were wont their tuneful parts to bear 

With silent strings neglected hung 
On vnllow trees that withered there. 

Meanwhile our foes, who all conspir'd 
To triumph in our slavish wi'ongs, 

Musick and mirth of us required ; 
Come, sing us one of Sion's songs. 

How shall we tune our voice to sing ? 

Or touch o\ir harps with skilM hands ? 
Shall hymns of joy to God our King 

Be sung by slaves in foreign lands ? 

Salem, our once happy seat. 
When I of thee forgetfiil prove, 

Let then my trembling hand forget 

The speaking strings with art to move ! 

If I to mention thee forbear. 

Eternal silence seize my tongue ; 

Or if I sing one cheerful air. 
Till thy deliv'rance is my song I 



108 



PSALM CiXXIX. N,V. 



Thott, Lord, by strictest searcli hast known 
Mj rising up and lying down ; 
mj secret thoughts are known to Thee, 
Known long before conceived by me. 



Thine eye my bed and path surreys, 
My publick haunts and private ways ; 
Thou know'st what 'tis my lips would vent, 
My yet unutter'd words' intent. 

Surrounded by Thy power I stand, 
On ev'ry side I find Thy hand : 
O skill for human reach too high ! 
Too dazzling bright f«r mortal eye ! 



O could I so perfidious be, 

To think of once deserting Thee, 

Where, Lord, could I Thy influence shim ? 

Or whither from Thy presence run ? 



Search, try, O Gk)d, my thoughts and heart, 
If mischief lurks in any part ; 
Correct me where I go astray, 
And guide me in Thy perfect way. 
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PSALM CiLIIL N.V. 



LoBD, hear my pray'r, and to my cry 
Thy wonted audience lend ; 

In Thy accustomed &ith and truth 
A gracious answer send. 

I call to mind the days of old, 
And wonders Thou hast wrought : 

My former dangers and escapes 
Employ my musing thought. 

To Thee my hands in humble x^ray'r 

I fervency stretch out ; 
My soul for Thy refreshment thirsts, 

Like land oppressed with drought. 



Hear me with speed ; my spirit fuis; 

Thy fiice no longer hide. 
Lest I become forlorn, like tiiem 

That in the grave reside. 



Thy kindness early let me hear. 
Whose trust in Thee depends ; 

Teach me the way where I should go ; 
My soul to Thee asoends. 
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PSALM CXLV. N.V. 

The Lord does them support that fall, 
And makes the prostrate rise ; 

For His kind aid all creatures call, 
Who timely food supplies. 

Whate'er their various wants require, 
With open hand He gives ; 

And so ftilfils the just desire 
Of ev'ry thing that lives. 

How holy is the Lord, how just, 
How righteous all His ways ! 

How nigh to him, who with firm trust 
For His assistance prays ! 

He grants the ftdl desires of those 
Who Him with fear adore ; 

And will their troubles soon compose. 
When they His aid implore. 

The Lord preserves all those with care 
Wham grateful love employs ; 

But sinners, who His vengeance dare, 
With furious rage destroys. 

My time to come in praises spent, 
Shall still advance His fame, 

And all mankind, with one consent. 
For ever bless His name. 
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PSALM CL. N.V. 



O PBA.ISE the Lord in that blest place, - 
From whence His goodness largely flows ; 

Praise Him in heav'n, where He His &ce 
Unveil'd in perfect glory shows. 



Praise Him for all the mighty acts 
Which He in our behalf has done ; 

His kindness this return exacts 
With which our praise should equal run. 



Let aU that vital breath enjoy, 
The breath, He does to them afford, 

Li just returns of praise employ : 
Let ey'ry creature praise the Lord. 



To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
The God Whom earth and heav'n adore. 

Be glory ; as it was of old, 
Is now, and shall be evermore. 



HYMNS. 



HYMN I. 

Awake my soul, and with the sun. 
Thy daily stage of duty run ! 
Shake off dull sloth, and joyM rise 
To pay thy morning sacrifice. 

AU praise to Thee Who safe hast kept, 
And hast refreshed me while I slept : 
Grant, Lord, when I from death shall wake 
I may of endless life partake ! 

Lord, I my vows to Thee renew : 
Disperse my sins as morning dew ! 
Guard my first springs of thought and will, 
And with Thyself my spirit fill 1 

Direct, control, suggest this day, 

All I design, or do, or say ; 

That all my powers, with all their- might, 

In Thy sole glory may unite ! 

Praise God, from Whom all hlessings flow ; 
Praise Him all creatures here below ; 
Praise Him above, angelic host. 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 
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HYMN II. 

Glokt to Thee, my God, this night, 
- For all the blessings of the light ; 
Keep me, O keep me, King of kings, 
Beneath Thy own almighty wings ! 

Forgive me, Lord, for Thy dear Son, 
The ill that I this day have done ; 
That, with the world, myself and Thee, 
I, ere I sleep, at peace may be. 

Teach me to live, that I may dread 
The grave as little as my bed ; 
Teach me to die, that so I may 
Kise glorious ^t the awful day. 

let my soul on Thee repose ! 
And may sweet sleep my eyelids close ; 
Sleep, that shall me more vigorous make. 
To serve my God, when I awake. 

If in the night I sleepless lie, 
My soul with heavenly thoughts supply ; 
Let no iU dreams disturb my rest. 
No powers of darkness me molest. 

Praise God, from Whom all blessings flow ; 
Praise Him, all creatures here below ; 
Praise Him above, angelic host. 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 
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HYMN III. 



Fatheb ! by Thy love and power 
Comes again the evening hour, 
Light has vanish'd, labours cease. 
Weary creatures rest in peace. 



Saviour ! to Thy Father bear 
This, our feeble evening prayer ; 
Thou hast seen how oft to-day 
We, like sheep, have gone astray. 



Holy Spirit ! breath of balm ! 
Fall on us in evening's calm ; 
Yet, awhile, before we sleep. 
We with Thee will vigils keep. 



Blessed Trinity ! be near 
Through the hotirs of darkness drear ; 
When the help of man is far 
Ye more clearly present are. 
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HYMN rV. 

Lo ! He comes with clouds descending. 
Once for favour'd sinners slain ; 

Thousand thousand saints attending, 
Swell the triumph of His train. 
Alleluia. Amen. 

Every eye shall now behold Him 

Robed in dreadful majesty ; 
They who set at nought and sold Him, 

Pierc'd and nail'd Him to the tree. 
Alleluia. Amen. 

Every island, sea, and mountain, 
Heaven, and earth, shaU flee away ; 

All who hate Him must confounded 
Hear the trump proclaim The Day- 
Alleluia. Amen. 

Now redemption, long expected. 
See in solemn pomp appear ; 

All His saints, by man rejected, 
Rise to meet Him in the air. 
Alleluia. Amen. 

To the Father, praise and glory, 

To th' eternal only Son, 
To the pure and Holy Spirit, 

One in Three, and Three in One. 
Alleluia. Amen» 



123 



HYMN V. 



Gbeat God, what do I see and hear ? 

The end of things created ! 
The Judge of all men doth appear 

On clouds of glory seated ! 
The trumpet sounds ! the graves restore 
The dead That they contain'd before ! 

Prepare, my soul, to meet Him ! 

The dead in Christ are first to rise, 
Th' archangers call attending : 

They who remain next mount the skies. 
In solemn trains ascending. 

The trumpet sounds ! &c. 

His Cross, dread sign ! in heaven appears^ 
While stoutest hearts are quailing ; 

Th' ungodly rise, and all their tears 
And sighs are unavailing. 

The trumpet sounds ! &c. 

My Judge, oh, grant me to ascend 

Before Thy throne immortal, 
When thousand thousands Thee attend. 

And enter heaven's high portal. 
The trumpet soimds ! &c. 
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HYMN VI. 



Habk ! an awM voice is sounding ; 

Chbist is nigh, it seems to say ; 
Cast away the dreams of darkness, 

ye children of the day ! 



Startled at the solemn warning, 
Let the earth-bound soul arise ; 

Christ her Sun, all sloth dispelling. 
Shines upon the morning skies. 

Lo ! the Lamb so long expected. 

Comes with pardon down from heaven 

Let us haste with tears of sorrow, 
One and all to be forgiven. 

So when next He comes with glory. 
Wrapping all the earth in fear, 

May He then, as our defender, 
On the clouds of heaven appear. 

Honour, glory, virtue, merit. 
To the Fatheb and the Son, 

With the everlasting Spirit, 
While eternal ages run. 
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HYMN VII. 

DAT'of wrath ! O day of mourning ! 
See, once more the cross returning, 
Heaven and earth in ashes burning ! 

O what fear man's bosom rendeth. 
When from heaven the Judge descendeth. 
On Whose sentence all dependeth ! 

Wondrous sound the trumpet flingeth, 
Through earth's sepulchres it ringeth, 
All before the Throne it bringeth ! 

Death is struck, and nature quaking, 

AU creation is awaking. 

To its Judge an answer making. 

Lo, the Book exactly worded, 
.WTierein all hath been recorded ! 
Thence shall judgment be awarded. 

When the Judge his seat attaineth. 
And each hidden deed arraigneth, 
Nothing unavenged remaineth. 

What shall I, frail man, be pleading ? 
Who for me be interceding, 
When the just are mercy needing ? 

King of majesty tremendous. 
Who did free salvation send us. 
Fount of pity, then befriend us ! 

Think, kind Jestt, my salvation 
Caused Thy wondrous Incarnation ; 
Leave me not to reprobation ! 
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Faint and weary, Thou hast sought me. 
On the cross of suffering bought me ; 
Shall such grace be vainly brought me ? 

Kighteous Judge of retribution, 

Grant Thy gift of absolution. 

Ere that reckoning day's conclusion. 

Guilty now I pour my moaning. 
All my shame with anguish owning ; 
Spare, O God, Thy suppliant groaning ! 

Thou the sinful woman savedst ; 
Thou the dying thief forgavest ; 
And to me a hope vouchsafest. 

Worthless are my prayers and sighing ; 
Yet, good LoBD, in grace complying. 
Rescue me from fires undying ! 

With Thy fevoured sheep, O place me I 
Nor among the goats abase me ! 
But to Thy right hand upraise me ! 

While the wicked are confounded, 
Doom'd to flames of woe unbounded. 
Call me, with Thy saints surrounded ! 

Low I kneel with heart submission ; 
See, like ashes, my contrition ; 
Help me in my last condition ! 

Ah ! that day of tears and mourning ! 
From the dust of earth returning, 
Man for judgment must prepare him ; 
Spare, O God, in mercy spare him ! 

Lord, Who didst our souls redeem, 
Grant a blessed requiem ! Amen. 
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HYMN VIII. 

Habk ! the herald angels sing. 
Glory to the new-bom King, 
Peace on earth, and mercy mild, 
God and sinners reconcii'd. 

Joyful all ye nations rise. 
Join the triumph of the skies ; 
With th' angelic host proclaim, 
Christ is bom in. Bethlehem. 

Christ, by highest heav'n ador'd ; 
Christ, the everlasting Lord ; 
Late in time behold Him come, 
Ofl&pring of the virgin's womb ! 

Veil'd in flesh the Godhead see ; 
Hail th' incarnate Deity ! 
Fleas'd as Man with man to dwell, 
Jesus our Immanuel ! 

Hail the heav'n-bom Prince of Peace ! 
Hail the Sun of Righteousuess ! 
Light and life to all He brings, 
Ris'n with healing in His wings. 

Mild He lays His glory by, 
Bom that man no more may die : 
Bom to raise the sons of earth. 
Bom to give them second birth. 
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HYMN IX. 

Whilb shepherds watch*d their flocks by night. 

All seated on the ground. 
The angel of the Lord came down, 

And glory shone around. 

Fear not, said he, (for mighty dread 

Had seiz'd their troubled mind,) 
Glad tidings of great joy I bring 

To you and all mankind. 

To you, in David's town, this day 

Is bom of David's line, 
The Saviour, "Who is Christ the Lord ; 

And this shall be the sign : 

The heav*nly Babe you there shall find 

To human view displayed, 
All meanly wrapt in swathing- bands. 

And in a manger laid. 

Thus spake the seraph, and forthwith 

Appeared a shining throng 
Of angels praising God, and thus 

Addressed their joyful song : 

All glory be to God on high ! 

And to the earth be peace ! 
Goodwill, hencefoilh, from heav'n to men 

Begin, and never cease ! 
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HYMN X. 

Ye faithful, approach ye, 

Joyfully triumphing ; 
O come ye, O come ye, to Bethlehem ; 

Come and behold Him 

BoBN THE King of Angels : 

come, let us adore Him, 

O come, let us adore Him, 
O come, let us adore Him, Chbisi the Lobd. 

God of God, 

Light of Light, 
Lo, He abhors not the Virgin's womb ; 

Vebt God, 

Begotten, not cbeated : 
O come, let us adore Him, &c. 

Sing, choirs angelic. 

Sing to God exulting. 
Sing, all ye citizens of heaven above, 

Globy to God 

In the highest : 
O come, let us adore Him, &c. 

Yea, Lord, we greet Thee, 

Bom this happy morning [season] ; 
Jesu, to Thee be glory given : 

Word of the Father 

Late in flesh appeasing : 
come, let us adore Him, &c. 
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HYMN XI. 



The Son of God goes forth to war, 
A kingly crown to gain ; 

His blood-red banner streams afar ; 
Who follows in His train ? 



Who best can drink his cup of woe, 

Triumphant over pain ; 
Who patient bears his cross below ; 

He follows in His train. 



A noble army, men and boys, 
The matron and the maid, 

Around their Saviour's throne rejoice. 
In robes of light array'd. 



They climb'd the steep ascent of heav'n, 
Through peril, toil, and pain : 

O Lord, to us may grace be giv'n 
To follow in their train. 
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HYMN XII. 



Th* Apostles' glories let us sing, 
Unfading gifts of Christ our King ; 
Their hard won palms and circling rays 
Demand our joyous hymns of praise. 

Princes of all the Churches they, 
Crown'd chieftains of th' imearthly fray, 
Of courts celestial sentries bright, 
Shedding o*er earth the pure true light. 

Theirs is of Saints the Faith intent, 
Of trusting hearts the Hope unspent, 
Christ's Charity in perfect glow 
Laying the world's fell tyrant low. ] 

In them the Father's glory bright, 
In, them the Son's triumphal might, 
In them abides the Spirit's strong will ; 
They the wide Heaven with gladness fill. 

To God the Father, and the Son, 
And Thee, Blest Spirit, Three in One, 
As aye it was, and aye shall be, 
AU p^raise through i eternity. 
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HYMN XIII. 



Sweetest flowers of early spring, 
Holy babes, of you we sing, 
Rosebuds by the whirlwind shorn, 
On the threshold of the mom. 



First who gain'd the Martyr's wreath ; 
Now your Lokd's blest feet beneath. 
Infants still, ye seem to play 
With your palms and chaplets gay. 

Tyrant, what avails thy deed, 
Canst thou quench the promised Seed P 
Cease, ye great ones, to defy 
Him Who sits enthron'd on high. 

Vain the war with Heaven ye wage^ 
As firom tyrant Pharaoh's I'age 
One escapes to lay him low. 
Type of Him ye make your foe. 

Virgin-bom, to Thee be praise. 
Now, and through eternal days ; 
Father, equal praise to Thee, 
With the Spirit ever be. 
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HYMN XIV. 



LoBD of mercy and of might, 
Of mankind the Life and Light, 
Maker, Teacher, Infinite, 
Jesus, hear and save. 



Who, when sin's primeval doom 
Gave creation to the tomb^ 
Didst not scorn a virgin's womb ; 
Jesus, hear and save. 



Strong Creator, Saviour mild, 
Humbled to a little child, 
Captive, beaten, bound, revil'd, 
Jesus, hear and save. 



Thron'd above celestial things. 
Borne aloft on angels' wings. 
Lord of lords, and King of kings, 
Jesus, hear and save. 



Soon to come to earth again. 
Judge of angels and of men, 
Hear us now, and hear us then, 
Jesus, hear and save. 
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HYMN XV. 



Why, cruel king, this frantic fear. 
Thy God should come, thy King appear ? 
He takes not earthly crowns away. 
Who crowns bestows that ne'er decay. 

Those eastern kings, they saw from far, 
And followed on His guiding Star ; 
By light their way to Light they trod, 
And hail'd with incense-gifts their God. 



Yon heavenly Lamb, Whose brows abide 
The laver of that crystal tide ; — 
He bears what ne'er He bare within. 
Cleansing the streams to cleanse our sin. 

And, lo, what power unknown is there ! 
E'en now the waves deep crimson wear. 
The water, chang'd at His command. 
Flows blood-red wine beneath His hand 



Jesu, be Thou for ever blest. 
Who to the Gentiles manifest, 
With Father, and with Spirit pure. 
Art God, while endless worlds endure. 
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HYMN XVI. 

Thoit, Whose Almighty word 
Chaos and darkness heard, 

And took their flight, 
Hear us, we hiunbly pray ; 
And where the gospel-day 
Sheds not its glorious ray, 

Let there be light ! 

Thou, "Who didst come to bring 
On Thy redeeming wing 

Healing and light ; 
Light to the inly blind ; 
Health to the sick in mind ; 
Oh, now to all mankind, 

Let there be light ! 

Spirit of truth and love, 
Life-giving, holy Dove, 

Speed forth Thy flight ; 
Move o'er the water's face. 
Bearing the lamp of grace ; 
And in earth's darkest place 

Let there be light ! 

Oh holy and blessed 
And glorious Trinity, 

Grace, Love, and Might, 
Boundless as ocean's tide. 
Rolling in fullest pride 
O'er the world far and wide. 

Let there be light 1 
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HYMN XVII. 



Alleluia ! sweetest measure ! 

Voice of ever-flowing joy ! 
Alleluia ! strains of pleasure, 

Such as angel-choirs employ ! 
These they utter 

In the house of God for aye. 

Alleluia ! sounds of gladness, 
Heard in heaven's Jerusalem ! 

Alleluia ! notes of sadness 
111 her citizens beseem ; 

We, poor exiles. 
Still must weep by Babel's stream. 

Alleluia without ending 

'Tis not ours now forth to pour ; 
Alleluia our offending 

Makes us for a while give o'er : 
Lent is coming, 

When our sins we must deplore. 

But our earnest expectation. 

Holy, Blessed Trinity, 
Waiteth for Thy great salvation ; 
And Thy Easter joys to see ; 

Singing ever 
Alleluia unto Thee. 
Amen. 
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HYMN XVIII. 



Jbsu ! the very thought of Thee 
With sweetness fills my breast : 

But sweeter far Thy Face to see, 
And in Thy presence rest. 

Nor Yoice can sing, nor heart can frame, 

Nor can the memory find, 
A sweeter sound than Thy blest Name, 

O Sayiour of mankind. 



O Hope of every contrite heart, 

O Joy of all the meek, 
To those who fall how kind Thou art, 

How good to those who seek ! 

But what to those who find ? ah ! this 
Nor tongue nor pen can show : 

The love of Jesus, what it is. 
None but His lov'd ones know. 

Jesu ! our only joy be Thou, 

As Thou our prize wilt be ; 
Jesu ! be Thou our glory now, 

And through eternity. 
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HYMN XIX. 



Of sacred usage old 

The lenteu fast appears ; 
The Church attends, and calls her fold 

To penitence and tears. 

Such rite in days of yore 

The law, .the prophets shew'd ; 

Christ to the rite His witness bore, 
And sanctified the mode. 

In food, in sport, in sleep, 

'Gainst o'er-indulgence guard ; 

And e*en in sinless pleasures, keep 
A stricter watch and ward. 

But chief each act of sin. 

Each wish, each thought control, 
Nor give the tempter place to win 

Dominion o'er the soul. 

Avenging wrath appease, 

Draw nigh the mercy- seat. 
And with meek voice on bended knees 

The Judge for grace intreat ; 

O God, Thy tender love 

We by our sins offend ; 
O pour Thy mercy from above, 

On us Thy pardon send. 
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HYMN XX. 



O Lord ! turn not Thy fece away 

From them that lowly lie, 
Lamenting sore their sinful life, 

With tears and bitter cry. 

Thy mercy-gates are open wide 
To them tliat mourn their sin ; 

Oh ! shut them not against us, Lord, 
But let us enter in. 

We need not to confess our faults, 

For surely Thou canst tell 
What we haye done ; and what we are. 

Thou knowest very well. 

Wherefore to beg and to entreat, 
With tears we come to Thee, 

As children that have done amiss 
Fall at their fether's knee. 

And need we then, O Lord, repeat 
The blessing which we crave, 

When Thou dost know, before we speak, 
The thing that we would have ? 

Mercy, O Lord ! mercy we seek ; 

This is the total sum ; 
For mercy. Lord ! is all our prayer ; 

Oh ! let Thy mercy come ! 



147 



HYMN XXI. 



Rock of ages, cleft for me, 
I>et me hide myself in Thee ; 
Let the water and the blood 
From Thy riven side which flow'd, 
Be of sin the double cure, 
Cleanse me from its guilt and pow'r ! 

Not the labom*s of my hands 
Can fulfil Thy law's demands ; 
Could my zeal no respite know, 
Could my tears for ever flow, 
All for sin could not atone ; 
Thou must save, and Thou alone ! 

Nothing in my hand I bring ; 
Simply to Thy cross I cling ; 
Naked, come to Thee for dxe88 ; 
Helpless, look to Thee for grace ; 
Vile, I to the fountain fly ; 
Wash me, Saviour, or I die ! 

While I draw this fleeting breath, 
When my eyelids close in death. 
When I soar to worlds unknown. 
See Thee on Thy judgment throne, 
Rock of ages, cleft for me. 
Let me hide myself in Thee ! 
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B.YMN xxn. 



The King of kings His banner rears ; 
The mystery of love appears ; 
The Lord of life resigns His breath, 
And dying ransoms cdl from death. 

Though bow*d His head, and clos'd His eyes, 
The love He bears ns never dies ; 
And blood-stain'd now, more living flows 
The stream that life on all bestows. 

What prophets sang in heavenly strain, 
A King Who should for ever reign, 
Behold upon His piurple throne ! 
Let all the earth His sceptre own. 

O honoured cross, O beauteous tree, 
In Eden's bowers was none like thee ; 
What glory may with thine compare, 
The Lord, the King of kings to bear ! 

Hail tree of life, whose leaves supply 
New life to nations doom'd to die ! 
Beneath thy shade let us abide, 
Through hours of holy Passiontide. 

To Thee, O Christ, for man betray'd. 
Be endless praise and glory paid, 
The Father equally adore. 
And Holy Spirit evermore. 



151 



HYMN xxni. 



The Mighty One, the Son of Qod, 
Hath humbly kiss'd affliction's rod, 
That by His stripes we might be heal*d, 
Our pardon by His blood be seal'd. 
And boundless mercy stand reveal'd. 

We all, like sheep, have gone astray, 
And tum'd aside from wisdom's way. 
But He hath sav'd us from our sins ; 
Our God the ransom-Lamb hath been, 
Our God hath sav'd us from our sin. 



O let us cast each vice away. 
Which thus the Son of God could slay ! 
With contrite heart, and weeping eye, 
Behold the Saviour's cross on high. 
And every sin and folly fly ! 

So may we join the song of love 
Which saints and angels sing above : 
All honour, glory, praise, to Thee, 
Which wert, and art, and art to be. 
The Lamb slain from eternity ! 
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HYMN XXIV. 



See the destiu'd day arise ! 
See a willing sacrifice, 
To redeem our fatal loss, 
Jesus hangs upon the Cross ! 

Jesus, who but Thou had borne, 
Lifted on that tree of scorn, 
Every pang and bitter throe. 
Finishing Thy life of woe ? 

Who but Thou had dared to drain, 
Steep'd in gall, the cup of pain ; 
And with tender body bear 
Thorns, and nails, and piercing spear ? 

Thence pour'd forth the water flow'd. 
Mingled from Thy side with blood. 
Sign to all attesting eyes 
Of the finished sacnfice. 



Holy Jesus, grant us grace 
In that sacrifice to place 
All our trust for life renew'd, 
Pardon'd sin, and promised good. 
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HYMN XXV. 

By the cross, sad vigil keeping, 
Stood the Virgin Mother, weeping, 

Where He hung, the dying Lord : 
For her soul of joy bereaved, 
Smit with anguish, deeply grieved, 

Felt the sharp, the piercing sword. 

O, how sad and sore distressed 
Now was she, that Mother blessed 

Of the Sole Begotten One ! 
Desolate with heart's prostration, 
Mother meek, the bitter passion 

Saw she of her glorious Son. 

Who on Christ's fond Mother looking, 
Such extreme affliction brooking. 

Bom of woman, would not weep ? 
Who, on Christ's fond Mother thinking. 
Such a cup of sorrow drinking, 

Would not share her sorrows deep ? 

For His people's sins rejected. 
She her Jesus unprotected, 

Saw with thorns and scourges rent : 
Saw her Son from judgment taken, 
Her Belov'd, in death forsaken, 

Till His Spirit forth He sent. 

With Thy Mother's deep devotion, 
Make me feel her strong emotion. 

Fount of love. Redeemer kind ! 
That my heart, fresh ardour proving, 
Thee my God and Saviour loving. 

May vKth Thee acceptance find ! 
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HYMN XXVI. 



Iaint are the hopes which nature gives 

That man again shall rise ; 
Too faint to guide him while he lives, 

Or cheer him when he dies. 

That night which saw the sealed stone 
Roll'd from Thine empty tomb, 

That night assurance gives alone, 
O Lord, of life to come. 

To those at dawn, who thither sped, 
How sweet the seraph strain ! 

Seek ye the living 'mong the dead ? 
Your Lord is ris'n again. 

Our Lord is ris'n. But if we seek, 

Where He is gone, to go, 
We must like Him be pure and meek. 

And bear His yoke below. 

If by His love and power upborne. 

On Him in faith we stay. 
The worldling's dread, the judgment mom. 

Shall be our Easter day. 
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HYMN XXVII. 



Jesus Christ is risen to-day, 
Our triumphant holy-day ; 
Who did once upon the cross, 
Suffer to redeem our loss. 

Hallelujah ! 



Hymns of praise then let us sing 
Unto Christ our heavenly King ; 
Who endur'd the cross and grave 
Sinners to redeem and save. 

Hallelujah ! 



For the pain which He endur'd 
Our salvation hath procur'd ; 
Now above the sky He's King, 
Where the angels ever sing 

Hallelujah ! 
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HYMN XXYni. 

The mom had spread its crimson rays, 
When rang the skies with shouts of praise ; 
Earth join'd the joyful hymn to swell, 
That brought despair to vanquished hell. 

He comes victorious from the grave, 
The Lord omnipotent to save, 
And brings with Him to light of day 
The Saints who long imprisoned lay. 

Vain is the cavern's threefold ward, 
The stone, the seal, the armed guard ; 
O death, no more thine arm we fear, 
The Victor's tomb is now thy bier. 

Let hymns of joy to grief succeed, 
"We know that Christ is risen indeed ; 
We hear His white-rob'd angel's voice, 
And in our risen Lord rejoice. 

With Christ we died, with Christ we rose, 
When at the font His name we chose ; 
O let not sin our robes defile. 
And turn to grief the Paschal smile. 

To God the Father let us sing. 
To God the Son, our risen Kmg, 
And equally let us adore 
The Spirit, God for evermore. 
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HYMN XXIX. 

O Thof eternal King, most High, 
Who didst the world redeem ; 

And conquering Death and Hell, receive 
A dignity supreme ! 

Thou, through the starry orbs, this day 

Didst to Thy throne ascend ; 
Thenceforth to reign in sovereign power, 

And glory without end. 

There, seated in Thy majesty. 

To Thee submissive bow 
The heaven of heavens, the spacious earth, 

The depths of hell below. 

With trembling there the angels see 

The changed estate of men ; 
The flesh, which sinned, by flesh redeemed ; 

Man in the Godhead reign. 

There, waiting for Thy faithM souls. 

Be Thou to us, O Lord, 
Our peerless joy while here we stay. 

In heaven our great reward. 

Renew our strength ; our sins forgive ; 

Our miseries e&ce ; 
And lift our souls aloft to Thee, 

By Thy celestial grace. 

So, when Thou shinest on the clouds, 

With Thy angelic train. 
May we be saved from vengeance due, 

And our lost crowns regain. 

Glory to Jesus, Who returns 

Triumphantly to heaven ; 
Praise to the Father evermore, 

And Holy Ghost be given. 



163 



HYMN XXX. 

O Holt Ghost, into our souls 
Send down Thy heav'nly light ; 

Inflame our hearts with fervent love 
To serve God day and night. 

Our weakness strengthen and confirm, 

Which feeble is and frail. 
That neither devil, world, nor flesh, 

Against us may prevail. 

Such measures of Thy pow'rful grace 
Grant, Lord, to us, we pray ; 

That Thou mayst be our Coniforter 
At the last dreadfrd day. 

Of strife and all dissension, Lord, 
Do Thou dissolve the bands. 

And knit the knots of peace and love 
Throughout all Christian lands. 

Grant us the grace that we may know 

The Father of all might ; 
That we of His Beloved Son 

May gain the blissfrd sight ; 

And that we may with perfect faith 
Always acknowledge Thee, 

The Sp'rit of Father and of Son, 
One God in persons Three. 
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HYMN XXXI. 



Come, Holy Ghost, our souls inspire, 
And lighten with celestial fire ; 
Thou the anointing Spirit art, 
Who dost Thy sevenfold gifts impart ; 
Thy blessed unction from above 
Is comfort, life, and fire of love. 



Enable with perpetual light 
The dulness of our blinded sight ; 
Anoint, and cheer our soiled face 
With the abundance of Thy grace ; 
Keep far our foes ; give peace at home ; 
Where Thou art guide, no ill can come. 



Teach us to know the Father, Son, 
And Thee of both, to be but one ; 
That, through the ages all along. 
Thy praise may be our endless song : 
AU praise to Thy eternal merit, 
O Father, Son, and Holy Spirit. 
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HYMN XXXII. 



When God, of old, came down from heav'n, 

In pow'r and wrath He came ; 
Beneath His feet the clouds were riv'n, 

Half darkness and half flame : 

Around the trembling mountain's base 

The prostrate people lay ; 
A day of wrath, and not of grace, 

A dim and fearful day. 

But when He came the second time, 

He came in pow'r and love ; 
Softer than gale at morning prime 

Hover' d His Holy Dove. 

The fires that rush'd on Sinai down 

In sudden torrents dread, 
Now gently light, a glorious crown, 

On ev'ry sainted head. 

Like arrows went those lightnings forth, 
"Wing'd with the sinner's doom ; 

But these, like tongues, o'er all the earth 
Proclaiming life to come. 

H 
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HYMN XXXIII, 



Bbioht the vision that delighted 
Once the sight of Judah's seer ; 

Sweet the coiintless tongues united 
To entrance the Prophet's ear. 



Bound the Lord, in glory seated, 
Cherubim and Seraphim 

Fill'd His temple, and repeated 
Each to each th' alternate hytnn. 

Lord, Thv glory fills the heaven ; 

Earth is with its fulness stor'd ; 
TJnto Thee be glory given. 

Holy, Holy, Holy, Lord. 



Heav'n is still with glory ringing ; 

Earth takes up the angels' cry, 
Holy, Holy, Holy, singing, 

Lord of Hosts, the Lord Most High. 
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HYMN XXXIV. 



Gloey be to God on higli ! 
God, Whose glory fills tibe sky ! 
Peace on earth to man forgiven ! 
Man, the well-belov'd of Heaven ! 



Sovereign Father ! heavenly King ! 
Psalms of praise to Thee we sing ; 
Glad Thine attributes confess, 
Glorious all and numberless ! 



Thee our Lord and God we own, 
Christ ! the Father's only Son ! 
Lamb of God for sinners slain ! 
Saviour of offending man ! 

Holy Spirit ! Power Divine ! 
Honour, glory, praise be Thine ! 
Thou, with Father and with Son, 
Art supreme, eternal One I 

Hail! by all Thy works ador'dl 
Hail I the everlasting Lord ! 
Thee with thankM hearts we prove, 
Lord of power and God of love ! 
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HYMN XXXV. 



Holy Jesus, Saviour blest, 
As by passion strong possest 
Through this world of sin we stray, 
Thou to guide us art the Way. 

Holy Jesus, when the night 
Of error blinds our clouded sight, 
Bound the cheering day to throw, 
Saviour, then the "fiuth art Thou. 

Holy Jesus, when our power 
Faus us in temptation's hour. 
All unequal to the strife, 
Thou to aid us art the Life. 

Who would reach his heavenly home, 
Who would to the Father come, 
Who the Father's presence see, 
Jesus, he must come by Thee. 

* » 

Channel of the Father's grace. 
Image of the Father's face. 
Saviour blest, incarnate Son, 
With. the Father Thou art One. 

Glory to the Father be ; 
Glory, only Son, to Thee ; 
And, of equal power confest, 
Glory to lie Spirit blest. 
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HYMN XXXVI 



Holt Jesus, in Thy Name 
Thou hast bid Thy servants claim 
Of the Father's love, to grant 
All the good they wish or want : 
Trusting in Thy Name alone. 
Draw we near Thy Father's throne. 



Son of man, to Whom is given 
With the majesty of heaven, 
Partner Thou of man's estate. 
For mankind to mediate ; 
Hear us when to Thee we plead 
For Thy flock to intercede. 



Son of God, to Whom of right. 
Partner of Thy Father's might, 
Sole, adorable and true. 
Empire o'er the world is due ; 
Hear us, when on Thee we call 
For Thy blessing. Lord of all. 
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HYMN XXXVII, 



Son of God, to Thee we bow ; 
Thou art God, and only Thou ; 
Thou the blessed Virgin's seed, 
Of Thy Church the crown and head. 



Thee the angels ever sing ; 
Thee we praise, our Priest and King ; 
Worthy is Thy Name of praise, 
FuU of glory, fvUl of grace. 



Thou hast gladsome tidings brought 
Of salvation by Thee wrought, 
Wrought to set Thy people free. 
Wrought to bring our sonils to Thee. 



May we follow, and adore 
Thee, our Saviour, more and more ; 
Do Thou guide us with Thy love. 
Till we join Thy saiats above. 
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HYMN XXXVIIL 

Fatheb of all, to Thee we raise 

The tribute of our grateful praise, 

Who for our double life hast given 

Bread from the earth, and bread from heaven. 

Thou too, O Jesus, be adored. 
The only Son, the Almighty Lord, 
Who, our Salvation to become, 
Didst not abhor the Virgin's womb'; 

Who, on the cross a victim made. 
The ransom of the world hast paid ; 
Through Whom alone on guilly men 
The hope of life has dawned again. 

And Thou, by Whose Almighty aid] 
The spotless, pure, and holy maid 
Brought forth Incarnate Deity, 
Eter^ Spirit, prai«e to Thee. 

Three Persons, but One God, Whose grace 
Both forms and saves our human race, 
With joyful hearts and lips to Thee 
We hjnnn this mighty mystery. 

To God the Father, with the Son 
And Holy Spirit, Three in One, 
Laud, honour, glory, majesty, 
Now and henceforth for ever be. 
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HYMN XXXIX. 



Thbics Holy God of wondrous miglit, 

O Trinity of love divine, 
To Thee belongs unclouded light, 

And everlasting joys are Thine. 

About Thy throne dark clouds abound, 
About Thee shine such dazzling rays, 

That angels, as they stand around. 
Are £ain to tremble as they gaze. 

Thy new-bom people, gracious Lord, 
Confess Thee in Thine own great Name ; 

By hope they taste the rich reward. 
Which faith already dares to daim. 

Father, may we Thy laws fulfil ! 

Blest Son, may we Thy precepts learn • 
And Thou, blest Spirit, guide our will. 

Our feet imto Thy pathway turn ! 

Yea, Father, may Thy will be done. 
And may we thus Thy Name adore. 

Together with Thy blessed Son, 
And Holy Ghost for evermore ! 
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HYMN XL. 



The Lord will come ! the earth shall quake, 
The hills their fixed seat forsake ; 
And, withering, from the vault of night 
The stars withdraw their feeble light. 

The Lord will come ! but not the same 

As once in lowly form He came, 

A sUent Lamb to slaughter led. 

The bruis'd, the suffering, and the dead. 

• 
The Lord will come ! a dreadful form, 
With wreath of flame, and robe of storm, 
On cherub wings, and wings of wind, 
Anointed Judge of human-kind ! 

Can this be He who wont to stray 

A pilgrim on the world's highway ; 

By power oppressed, and mock'd by pride ? 

Oh God ! is this the Crucified P 

Go, tyrants ! to the rocks complain ; 
Go, seek the moimtain's cleft in vain ! 
But faith, victorious o'er the tomb. 
Shall sing for joy — ^the Lord is come ! 
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HYMN XLL 



Pbaxse the Lord ; ye Heav'ns, adore Him ; 

Praise Him, Angels, in the height ; 
Smi and moon, rejoice before Him : 

Praise Him, all ye stars of light. 
Hallelujah ! Hallelujah ! 

Glory be to God on high ! 



Praise the Lord, for He hath spoken ; 

Worlds His mighty voice obey'd : 
Laws which never snail be broken. 

For their guidance He hath made. 
Hallelujah ! 

Praise the Lord, for He is glorious, 
Never shall His promise &il ; 

God hath made His saints victorious. 
Sin and death shall not prevail I 

Hallelujah ! 

Praise the God of our Salvation, 
Hosts on high His power proclaim ; 

Heaven and Earth, and all Creation, 
Laud and magnify His Name. 

HaUelujah ! 
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HYMN XLII. 



Makeb of all things, aid our hands, 

In all onr works be near, 
That our chaste lives may worthier prove 

The Name of Christ to bear. 



Thou, only mighty, only good, 

Art to Thyself the way ; 
Thou only, who hast given the law. 

Canst teach us to obey. 



Perils encompass all the road, 
Our sUpp'ry feet control 

That so our steps more stead&stly 
May press on to the goal. 



For Thee, O Lord, our heart doth pant, 

For Thee our spirit sighs. 
Grant imto those Thy grace has saved 

To win th' eternal prize. 
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HYMN XLIII. 



Bbotjoht to the font with holy care, 
And washed from nature's shame, 

New-bom in Christ, we thenceforth bear 
The Christian's sacred name. 

Blest privilege ! but all in vain 
Our new and heavenly birth, 

If we the truth of God pro&ne, 
And cleave to things of earth. 

Lord, we would keep that blest estate. 

Our three-fold vow fulfil ; 
To Thy commands obedient wait, 

And shim each course of ilL 

Then daily, Lord, Thy grace impart 

To aid the grace *first given. 
That love, abiding in the heart, 

May lift our souls to heaven. 

Praise be to Father, praise to Son, 
Blest Spirit, praise to Thee : 

The Co-eternal Three in one 
For ever praised be. 
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HYMN XLIV. 



Look down, O Lord, and on our youth 
Bestow Thy gifts of heavenly grace ; 

And let the seed of sacred truth 
Find in each heart a fruitful place. 



Soon to appear before Thy sight. 
Their vow and promise to renew ; 

Prepare them for the solenui rite, 
Bid each his heart and life review. 



The cross that mark'd their infant brow, 
May it a faithful emblem prove, 

That they shall keep that sacred vow. 
And walk as children of Thy love. 



Lord, teach them to remember Thee, 
Their great Creator, from their youth 

Advancing to maturity 
Li years, in knowledge, grace, and truth. 
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HYMN XLV. 



My God ! and is Thy table spread ? 

And doth Thy cup with love o'erflow ? 
Thither be all Thy children led, 

And let them all its sweetness know. 



Hail ! sacred feast, which Jesus makes. 
Rich banquet of His flesh and blood I 

Thrice happy he, who here partakes 
That sacred stream^ that heavenly food ! 



Why are such dainties, all in vain. 
Before imwilling hearts display'd ? 

Was not for you the Victim slain ? 
Are you forbid the children's bread ? 

Let crowds approach with hearts prepar'd, 
With hearts inflam'd let all attend ; 

Nor, when we leave our Father's board. 
The pleasure or the profit end. 
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HYMN XLVI. 



Hail tHe body bright and glorious, 

Mystery of love divine ! 
Hail the blood that flows victorious 

From the true, the living Vine ; 
Hail our Ransom meritorious, 

Flower and Root of David's line : 

Given for us, for us assuming 
Purest flesh in Mary's womb'; 

Earth with heavenly light Illuming, 
Scattering seeds of heavenly bloom ; 

More and more with love consuming. 
As He hastens to the tomb. 

Love to man His breast o'erflowing, 
See Him from the table rise. 

Ancient symbols overthrowing ; 
Mystery of mysteries ! 

With His hands Himself bestowing. 
Food of life that never dies. 

Earthly things to things of heaven 
Changed by God's Licamate Word, 

Flesh and blood in mystery given, 
We believe with fiuth assur'd ; 

As the Word hath said it even. 
Be that Word believ'd, ador'd. 
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Then before His altar bending. 
Let our hearts the Loed revere ; 

Faith her aid to vision lending, 
Tells that He unseen is near ; 

Ancient types and shadows ending, 
Chbist our Paschal Lamb is here. 

Praise and glory in the highest. 
Thine, O Father, ever be ; 

Thine, who unto us suppliest 
Food of immortality ; 

Thine, O Thou who sanctifiest : 
Ever Blessed One and Three. 
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HYMN XLVn. 



Hymns of joy to-day we bring 
The angelic host to sing ; 
Heralds of God*s love and might, 
Servants of the Infinite. 

Of the warrior-spirit tell. 
Who, when war uprose from hell, 
Girded with celestial sword, 
Fought the battle of the Lord. 

TeU, whom God ordains to bear 
Comfort to the bed of care ; 
Holy Raphael, angel blest, 
Messenger of health and rest. 

Sing of him, to whom 'twas given 
Joyful news to bear from heaven ; 
Mary, hail ! thou blessed one. 
Mother of th' Incarnate Son ! 

They for God's own people still 
Daily tasks of love fulfil ; 
When they wake, and when they sleep, 
Watch and ward around them keep. 

To the Father, and the Son, 
And the Spirit, Three in One, 
Whom the angel hosts adore, 
Glory be for evermore. 

I 
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HYMN XLVIII. 



Fob all Thy saints, O Lord, 
Who strove in Thee to live, 

Who followed Thee, obey'd, ador'd, 
Our grateM hymn receive. 

For all Thy saints, O Lord, 

Accept our thankful cry. 
Who counted Thee their great reward. 

And strove in Thee to die. 



T hey all in life and death, 

W ith Thee their Lord in view, 

Leam'd from Thy Holy Spirit's breath 
To suffer and to do. 



For this Thy Name we bless, 
And humbly beg that we 

May follow them in holiness. 
And live and die in Thee. 

With them the Father, Son, 
And Holy Ghost to praise. 

As in the ancient days was done. 
And shall through endless days. 
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HYMN XLIX. 



No more to sigh, no more to weep, 
The feithful dead in Jesus sleep ; 
Unfading let their memory bloom. 
While rest their bodies in the tomb ; 
Nor will their Lord the love distrust 
That strews its garlands o'er their dust. 

Though in the grave their clay is cold, 
They have not left the Christian fold ; 
Still we are sharers of their joy. 
Companions of their blest employ ; 
And Thee in them, O Lord most High, 
And them in Thee, we magnify. 

An angel sings, that they are blest ; 
Yea, saith the Spirit, sweet their rest ; 
In bowers of paradise they meet, 
Secure beneath their Saviour's feet ; 
Nor fear the trump that soon shall all 
Before the throne of judgment call. 

In evil days, when earth is old. 
And fidth grows dim, and love is cold, 
Let Christian footsteps softly tread 
Where lie beneath the Mthfiil dead ; 
And oft let &ith and love repair, 
To gather light and kindling there. 
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HYMN L. 

O Word of God above, 
Who fillest all in aU, 
Hallow this house with Thy sure love, 
And bless our festival. 

Grace in this font is stored. 
To cleanse each guilty child. 
The Spirit's blest anointing poured 
Brightens the once defiled. 

Here Christ of His own blood, 
Himself the chalice gives, 
And feeds His own with angels' food 
On which the spirit lives. 

For guilty souls that pine. 
Sure mercies here abound, 
And healing grace, with oil and wine. 
For every secret wound. 

Yea, God, enthroned most high. 
Here also dwells to bless ; 
Here trains the souls, that contrite sigh, 
His mansions to possess. 

No wintry storm nor shower 
Shall harm this holy home. 
Nor, worse than they, the evil power 
Which dwells within the gloom. 

All might, all praise be Thine, 
The God Whom we adore. 
The Father, Son, and Spirit Divine, 
Both now and evermore. 
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HYMN LI. 

Behold the mountain of the Lord 

In latter days shall rise, 
Shall tower above the meaner hills, 

And draw the wondering eyes. 

To this the joyftil nations round. 

All tribes and tongues, shall flow ; 
Ascend the hill of God, they say. 
And to His temple go ! 

The beam that shines on Sion hill, 

Shall lighten every land, 
The King that reigns in Sion's towers 

Shall all the world command. 

No strife shall vex Messiah's reign, 

Or mar the peaceful years. 
To ploughshares shall they beat their swords. 

To pruning-hooks their spears. 

No longer host encoimtering host 

Their millions slain deplore ; 
They hang the useless helm on high. 

And study war no more. 

Come then, oh come from every land. 

To worship at His shrine ; 
And walking in the light of God, 

With holy beauty shine. 
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HYMN LII. 



O God of power omnipotent. 

And goodness infinite ; 
Whose Name is more than excellent, 

And works all exquisite : 

A special token of Thy love 

Thy bounteous hand hath given, 

Thy servant, whom we grateful own 
The choicest ^gift of heaven. 

O bless her with a length of days ; 

Make all her study be. 
To serve Thy Majesty always, 

In true sincerity. 
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HYMN LIII. 



O Light and Joy of holy glory, 

Son of the Blessed ! Heavenly "Word ! 

The everlasting Father's Brightness ! 
We give Thee praise, O Christ our Lord. 

Preserved to see the sun down going, 
And shining forth the evening host. 

We give Thee praise, Lord God Almighty, 
The Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 

Yea, ever worthy to be praised 

Art Thou, O Son ; by Thee we live : 

Glory to Thee, with all creation. 
In glad accord Thy servants give. 
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